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the verandah by the rain. The afternoon had been grey, dull and
dismal with an E. dark wind. Everything seemed gloomy and cold
and the evening was irksome. I could not feel able to join in the
Bezique at Cae Mawr.

Thursday, 14 September

I went to the Vicarage after breakfast and told them the result of
my visit and proposal yesterday. They were much pleased and very
hopeful and thought the answer was as favourable as I could have
expected at first. Somehow things seem to look brighter and more
cheerful this morning. I wrote to my father to tell him of my
attachment and ask what my prospects were as far as he knew.

Friday, 15 September

Lying in bed this morning dozing, half awake and half asleep, I
composed my speech of thanks at my wedding breakfast, a very
affecting speech, and had visions of myself with Daisy at Langley
and other places.

Thersie and Dora in the churchyard sketching the Church from
different points. Fanny in the Church practising on the harmonium.

Saturday, 16 September

I went to see Mrs. Lewis and old Mrs. Watkeys at Whitcombe's.
She began talking about Daisy. She said she liked her best of all the
sisters though they were all very kind to her. She remembered Miss
Fanny when the family first came to Llanigan, a bright pretty little
thing coming into Church with her long hair falling over her
shoulders. She was always such a kind friendly humble young lady.
Mrs. Watkeys said she should never forget how Daisy would come
to see her with some of her sisters. Too shy to speak herself she
would whisper to one of her sisters to tell Mrs. Watkeys to send
down to the house for some meat. It reminded me irresistibly of
'the grapes*. I loved to hear the old woman talking so fondly of her.

Sunday, 17 September

I preached in the morning from Psalm xv, i, 2, and went to
Bettws with Dora who skipped about like a goat.

I had to-day very kind letters from my Father and Mother about
my attachment to Daisy. They say if they had inherited their
natural share of the Worcester money they might have retired from
Langley in my favour, but now that is impossible. They cannot